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From 8an Francisco to the Big Trees of
California.

0

(We copy the following fromVick’s
Floral Guide, hoping it will he
of interest, at least, to some of our
readers, if not all, We can 1ot pub-
lish the entire article in the present
number of the Union, consequently
will continue it until completed.-~Ed. )

Aflter making arrangements for
horses and wagon to be in waiting at
Milton, the terminus of the railroad,
perhaps about thirty miles northieast
of Stockton, we bade our good friends
in San Francisco farewell for a season,
and taking an
early start, reach-
ed Milton about (&%
noon, where we
were packed inw
stages, or ra'her [
three seated wag- f
ons, and aboul
dark urrived at a J}
somewhat deser-
led mining town
cilled Murphy’s §
Cawmp, having
made (wenly.
nine miles over §
a strange, dasty,
but to us a pleus-
«nt road. Here
we remained for the night and the
next morning coutinued our journey
to the big trees, yet fifteen miles east
aud nearly 2.500 feet upwards, The
route was exceedingly pleasant, and
our anticipatious were at fever lea',
The grand Sugor Pines, in the dis.
tance. we felt quite sure were the big
trees, and the bipgest trees in the
world. Before noon we reached the
pleasant hotel of Mr. Perry, at the
edge of the Calaveras Grove, and af-
ter removing the accumulation of dust
from clothes and person, determined
to have a look at once, although din-
ner was announced—a matter of no
small importance to the hungry moune-
tain traveler. Until we traveled in
California we did not know that eat.
ing was of so much consequence. We
had just a look, and we thought the
trees were not as large as we expec-
ted—that these Calilornians delizhted
in big stories as well as big trees—
then we thought they were pretty
large, but not big enough to make so
much fuss about—then we looked a-
gain, and didn’t have a'very decided
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somewhat mixed, and thought
better go to dinner.  When we came
out again the trees were a good deal
larger, and they go' larger €very mo-
ment  we looked at them., So we
wi Led through this grove of filty acres
con sining about one hundred big trees,
and they were cerrainly large—they
must be large —figures tell the tru'h.
and we passed a string around some
of them that measured between sixty
andseventy leet, and others,by pacing,
twenty feet and over indiameter « and

no doubt over a hund:ed feet 1o the
lowest branch, while tle lops s ured

three hundred [feet shove us.  Of
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Leaf and cone ot mammoth tree,
course, such trecs were entitled to the
name 'Big,” but their ‘trunks are as
smooth and s{raight as arrows, and ev«
erything around 18 large and it is diffi-
cu't at first to realize their immensity.

opinion about it; m fact had become |
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we had | in their trunks, the foliage ht_-lllg‘ thin.

seattering and wlmost out of sipht,
while the ftrunk presents the lhn.sl
graceful shaft mortal eye ever beheld,
We give un engroving of hoth folinge
and cone, of about nwiural size. The
Sugar Pine, a most beautifun)] and ma-
j‘iSliC tree, abounds in the wountamns,
and if not overshaaowed by its ‘mum-
moth neighbors would be thunght of
immense proportions  We meurured
some that were more 'han ten feet in
diumeter. unless we have forgotten the
correct fignres, They beur ¢l gart
con#s, sometimes eighteea inches 1n

These big trees possess no beauty .save:

lenyth, and as they prow among the
big  trees. and
w2 the cones dvop to

bW the ground, they
tare often collee-
led by tourista
i and carried awa

| Mammoth Tree,
which bears huy
iy & small cone, aa
x&% seen by our ene
graving. Th e
Suzar Pine ex-
udes a  sugary
% qum, hepce the
e name.  After a
= short stay among
the Mammoth
Tiees, and we have eversince regret'-
ed its brevity, we commenced ou1 re.
turn to Murphy’s Camp, und having
no occasion to watch for the wonder-
ful trees, were at leisure 1o enjoy the
delightful scenery; and we do not
think there are fifleen miles of travel
in the world that will afferd such
wondrous delight,

[To BE coxTINUED ]
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EriGrams,— A singular method war em-
ployed by the wits of a certain epoch to
eke out their intellectual satore; not only
did they put their good things into verse,
but they cast about tor sgome placeto write
them in or upon, which sheuld be itselfsige
nificant, as thus;

WRITTED ON A LOOKING.GLASS,
I change, and so do women, ton;
But I refleet,—~which women never do.

To which a lady is said to bave replieds

alf women reflected, O scribbler, declare
What man—faithless map—would be blest
by the fair?
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An unsophisticated person once de-
ined a plate of macaroni soup with
he remark that they ‘couldn’t palm
off any biled pipe-stems on him.’

d as the fruitof the




